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	1. Chapter 1

**H2O: Time Will Tell**

**A/N: **_**Hey everyone! This story will follow Emma and Ash after the end of season 2 continuing on into season 3. As of yet, I do not know how long I will continue this, but it will go for a few chapters at least. Here is chapter 1. It starts with Emma revealing her secret to Ash (from the end of season 2) and fills in the blanks. Please enjoy and thanks for reading.**_

_**As you already know, I do not own the TV show H2O Just add Water.**_

* * *

><p><strong>Chapter 1<strong> – _Emma's P.O.V_

I walked boldly up to the counter of the Juicenet cafe.

"You got a minute?" I asked the handsome young man behind it.

"Yeah," Ash replied.

We held hands as we walked down the secluded, deserted beach. I was going to tell him the biggest secret in my life. The secret I had been hiding for the months we had known each other. This secret had put our relationship in jeopardy many times in the past. It was about to be revealed. This revelation made me nervous. However, I could not back down now. I stopped and he turned to me expectantly. With a determined expression, I started walking towards the beckoning waves. I could feel his confused gaze on my back. I hesitated before going back and kissing him on the cheek soundly. It gave me the confidence I needed. I did not want him to think differently of me because of this secret, I did not want to be rejected.

'_It's too late now,' _I thought as I felt the water around my ankles. After a few more paces, I dived under the water. _'Here goes nothing' _I transformed before his eyes and I felt his eyes take in the long orange scaly tail that had replaced my legs. I looked at him expectantly, half-afraid of what I would see there. How would he react to his girlfriend being a mermaid?

_Ash's P.O.V_

"Cool." I said quietly. It was quite a sight to see. I could not believe my eyes. One second she was walking into the water, the next she was looking up at me, a tail where her legs should be. A mermaid? Now that was totally awesome. She was beaming at me looking shy but pleased with my reaction. Emma was a mythological creature. A mermaid. This would explain all her strange behaviours, especially around water and the full moon. Half explaining what had happened last night. I think she could see me piecing all of this together. Emma, using her arms and flapping her tail moved herself shallower. Now only her tail was submerged. I came forward and knelt on the wet sand in front of her, not caring that the ends of my shorts were now wet from the sea's swell.

"How is this even possible?" I asked.

"It's a long story," she replied.

"I have time," I said, very intrigued.

"Could you pull me out of the water first?" she asked.

"Oh! Yeah, sure," I said getting up.

"I'm heavy," she warned. Indeed, she was, but after quite a bit of effort, I got her up onto the dry sand and she lay back as if sunbathing.

"How do you change back?" I asked.

"I have to dry out," she said with a sigh.

"Well, while you do, tell me your story."

"Alright," she began, "Well, last year, Rikki and Cleo were driving around in Zane's zodiac and invited me on board. This is when I first met Rikki." She informed me, "The fuel ran out when Rikki foolishly took us out to sea and we were stuck there. The only thing we could do was to paddle to Mako Island..."

"So all three of you are mermaids?" I asked. She nodded smiling. "I'd never have guessed Rikki..." I trailed off. She laughed, "I can see why," she said. Her expression changed. "You mustn't tell anyone." She said seriously. I understood that. Being exposed would put all the girls in danger.

"I won't. You can trust me on that." She beamed at me again. She suddenly transformed into a human again. I do not know when I would get used to that.

"Thanks." She said and she leant forward and kissed me gently.

_**To Be Continued...**_

* * *

><p><strong>AN: **_**I hope you liked that, please review – tell me what you think. (Also, please don't fret – A Fishy Tale, The Sequel will continue.)**_


	2. Chapter 2

**Chapter 2**

_Ash's P.O.V_

That afternoon, we met with our friends at a deserted beach I hadn't known existed. Emma had told me they called it 'Lewis' Secret Fishing Spot.' I could see why 'Secret' was in the title. The entrance was well hidden from the road and to walk around from the other beaches would be a mission in itself. Emma had informed me that the others already knew she had told me. Nothing had changed between the group and me. Except, possibly, Zane was already much warmer towards me. Maybe that was just my imagination...but he really seemed nicer. I could tell by their energetic smiles that Rikki and Cleo were happy to have me in on their secret; they knew I had already seen a lot. It seemed I had passed the initiation into their Mermaid group, or 'Club' as Zane termed it.

On the way here, Emma had filled me in on everything they had faced during their time as mermaids as we walked over, along with the odd sweet kiss. I felt up to date on all the strange things I had seen. To my own surprise, there was no alteration in my feelings towards my girlfriend. I think I had already fallen in love with her fishy half. The mermaid was a part of her; it had been well before I met her. In the short hours since she had shown me her tail, she had already been acting different. Not different in a bad way, don't get me wrong, but she seemed more honest and ... free. I guess this had been eating away at her for a while, especially with the pressure I had been putting on her to tell, I admit. She was still Emma. That is all that mattered.

OoOoO

Lewis, Zane and I leant against the rocks as our opposites ran towards the water before stopping and waving. I shook my head at their antics and laughed. They then continued and swam off into the vast ocean.

"So, what do you think?" Lewis asked.

"They are absolutely amazing." I replied, "You'd never guess, they hide it so well,"

The guys nodded. "Wow," I sighed, still a little overwhelmed.

"Don't worry mate," Lewis said, "You'll get used to it,"

We chatted amongst ourselves about life and mermaids and eventually I confronted Zane. My theory had been correct, he was being nicer.

"Zane, why are you being so nice all of a sudden?

"What do you mean?" he asked confused.

"You always seemed to have something...against me,"

"Mate, if you remember correctly, you had a little something against me," he replied with a smirk.

I had to agree with that, I always thought he was an arrogant prick. He was always loud in the cafe and disruptive and really did not pay attention to authority. Then there was the tough thing with the girls. We were both trying to defend our girlfriends when they were defending us and we ended up making a mountain out of a molehill. We made up at the end of that but he was not exactly chummy towards me.

I think he saw my thoughts, "If you were thinking about that time with pool and the girls, no hard feelings ay?"

"Yeah, na, it wasn't the pool exactly I was just thinking about our relationship..." I trailed off and thought back to the pool game, "Wasn't there some strange stuff going on during that game though?"

"Oh yeah, there was, the girls were using their powers on us," Zane laughed, "Emma froze the cue to my hand and Rikki made you sweat heavily," he paused, "And remember when I accidently spilt something on Emma, she had turned into a mermaid in the cool room, that's why I was trying to distract you,"

It all made sense.

"Mates?" I asked.

"Yeah," he replied shaking the hand that I had offered. Lewis had just been watching the exchange with a smile.

"What are you looking at Lewis?" Zane demanded.

"Nothing, nothing," he looked away quickly before a secret smile reappearing on his face. Apparently, over the years, Zane and Lewis had grown closer. They were actually great mates, despite their personalities.

About twenty minutes later, the three mermaids returned. In the distance, we saw the girls pulling themselves slowly out of reach of the waves. Their tails flapped madly and it was actually rather funny. Rikki was suddenly enveloped in steam. She was soon human again. The other two were in clouds soon after.

They walked up the beach to where we were. I think my face resembled a stunned mullet.

"Being a mermaids is not just the transformation you know," Rikki said, "We got powers to go with it, mine, as you may have guessed is heat,"

"What did you guys get?" I asked Cleo and Emma eagerly.

Cleo raised her hand and out of no-where, a large ball of water appeared. She moved it around in demonstration. I stared as my girlfriend raised her hand and it froze solid. Rikki then balled her hand into a fist and the ball of ice melted again, still held in place, obviously by Cleo. With a flick of her wrist, she sent it tumbling into the sea.

"That is totally wicked." I said awestruck. Emma beamed at me again – obviously is was the right answer.

OoOoO

After heading back to the Juice net as a group, I went back to work and everyone else chatted. After my shift had finished, Emma and I left the group and walked hand in hand down the boardwalk. We exchanged small talk before leaving the path and sitting on the soft hand, still holding hands.

"You're coping very well with this Ash," Emma addressed me. I shrugged off the praise.

"It's surprising yeah, but you haven't changed much in your behaviours, you just seem a little freer now that I know what you are," She nodded in response, happy with this explanation. She leant her head on my shoulder. I turned my head and buried my face in her sweet smelling hair, like lemons.

"Thanks for understanding," she said. I smiled raising my head off hers. I lifted her chin and kissed her gently.

**A/N: **_**I hope you enjoyed that. Please continue to read, review and enjoy. I love to hear your feedback. Constructive criticism welcomed but no flames.**_

_**Thanks very much to my very good friend **__k8sastar,_ _**and to **__onlinegirlgoing4god, Quillox, Zandaya, Juliet Knighly, LBF, ashray4, XxRaindr0pxX, __**and **__YugiohObsessed __**for reviewing, I really enjoy reading your reviews.**_

_**Thanks :P**_


	3. Chapter 3

**Chapter 3**

_Emma's P.O.V_

I stroked Lucky's flank. She was a beautiful mare.

"All ready," Ash said standing up straight. He had just finished tacking up Rebel for himself.

"Do you need help mounting, Em?" he asked.

"I'm fine," I replied sweetly. He gave me a look of disbelief.

"Really Ash, I think I can do it this time," I replied. He put his hands up.

"Go ahead then,"

I felt his eyes on me intently as I placed one foot in the stirrup to hoist myself up onto Lucky's back. I lost my balance. Why me? Ash caught me and pushed me back up until I was settled in the saddle. I breathed a sigh of relief.

"Well that was close Em," he said with a smirk.

"Maybe I need a little more practice," I giggled, "Thanks Ash. On the bright side, it was better than last time, yeah?"

"Yeah," he chuckled in agreement.

We rode side by side through the countryside. I looked over at my boyfriend's features. He saw me looking at him and smiled. I grinned in response. He looked so…in the zone. It's the same look of contentment I have when I'm swimming.

"Hey Em, I'll race you to that knoll over there," he shouted to me before kicking Rebel into a gallop.

"Hey!" I exclaimed and hurriedly tried to catch up. I caught up. He was laughing at the determined stare on my face. I blushed; he had obviously slowed down considerably – he was the seasoned horse rider. In the last few paces he passed me.

We dismounted and I tackled him to the ground. "No fair!" I shouted, "You could have given me a head start,"

"Would that have really helped?" he laughed. I scowled trying not to laugh. Giggles eventually took me over as I realised the ridiculousness of our state on the ground. I went to get up but he pulled my arm so again I landed on top of him, pulling me into a kiss.

He pulled himself reluctantly away and tethered the horses to a nearby tree. They were happy grazing. He took my hand as he sat down. This moment was perfect. Our eyes locked and he leaned in to kiss me. Of course, there had to be a sun shower. The moment our lips touched, the drizzle rained from the sky. I pulled away abruptly.

"What is it? It's just a little rain," he said trying to kiss me again.

"Ash! I'm a mermaid." I exclaimed and jumped up. Standing up was a bad idea. It had been ten seconds. He almost didn't catch me because he was so awed- again- by my transformation. He let out a gasp as he caught my weight – it wasn't what he was expecting. I giggled.

He laid me gently on the ground. "You really are beautiful you know," he said. I blushed. He was so sweet. I leant over and kissed him.

"So what do we do about your tail?" he asked.

"Unfortunately, we have to wait." I said.

OoOoO

_Ash's P.O.V_

There was something about her as a mermaid that turned me on. All I could think of was how beautiful she was. Soon she returned to her human form.

We rode back to the stables. Along the way, I caught her looking at me, or analysing me – I didn't really mind of course. As we were brushing the horses down, I asked her.

"Have you been analysing me?" She blushed in response.

"I guess," she admitted, "I was just thinking how connected you looked to the horses, like I am to the sea,"

"So you weren't checking me out?" I asked cheekily.

"Well, I can't say I didn't," she replied. We laughed.

OoOoO

"Ash honey," Mum called.

"Yeah?" I replied from my room.

"Come and look at this," she said. I got up reluctantly from my PlayStation and went into the lounge.

"What is it?" I asked.

"Your father just brought it upstairs - this is Grandma Julia's stuff that remains. We need to sort through it and pick what we want to keep. We really need more space in the garage. Could you sort it for me hun?"

I sighed. I guess it wouldn't take too long, "Sure, Mum,"

OoOoO

Taking the stuff up to my room I began to sort through it all. Assorted ornaments, letters, jewellery and antique boxes were in the boxes. I put one heavy tin box on my bed – I wanted to look at it later. Soon, I had everything in piles. I had never known too much about my mysterious Grandma Julia. She was estranged from the family of her own choice. My dad was bitter about it saying she was an 'Old Bat' but Mum was more sympathetic. Julia always seemed so…magical. She moved to Tasmania when I was ten and didn't really see her again. I personally think our family should have made more of an effort. She moved back to Brisbane only a few years ago and I visited frequently. She always told me stories of her youth, but in a vague, mysterious manner. I loved her and wished I could have got to know her better. She passed away before I could. I picked up the tin box again. On the lid was carved a 'J' accompanied by a small mermaid shape. Very pretty. Of course it was locked. I looked through the letters, many were from a Louise or Gracie, others from my Grandfather. I couldn't wait to find out all I could about her.

**A/N: **_**Hey everyone :D Sorry that again it has been so long. Nearer the end of the year, everything gets so hectic as I say in every A/N. I hope you enjoyed this chapter and continue to stick with me. A Fishy Tale will be updated next, I cannot promise a date however, hopefully not too long.**_

_**Thanks very very much to everyone who sticks with me. Thanks very much for reviewing **__liveonpurpose, Charm96, Eggs and Ham, ashray4, Quillcox, xmangal, Lauren, XxRaindr0pxX __**and my very close, personal friend **__k8sastar._

_**Thanks everyone :D**_

_**-Krystalslazz**_


	4. Chapter 4

**Chapter 4**

_Ash's P.O.V_

"Hello?" Emma answered.

"Hey Em," I said, "I have something to show you, can you come over?"

"Can Rikki come too? She's with me,"

"Yeah,"

"We'll be there in half an hour or so,"

"Sweet," I smiled to myself, I wondered what their reaction would be, "See you then,"

_Emma's P.O.V_

"What was that all about?" Rikki asked. She was lying on my bed reading a mechanics magazine. I couldn't understand how she could read those for hours but it explained why she was such a whizz with boats and cars.

"Ash has something to show me," I replied. Rikki sat up.

"He didn't tell you what?"

"No," I frowned in thought, "He sounded excited,"

"Should we start walking now?" Rikki asked me.

"Yeah, I said half an hour ay?" she nodded.

I wondered what was so exciting.

_Ash's P.O.V_

Half an hour later, there was a knock on the door. With a smile I opened it.

"Hey Ash," she greeted me with a kiss. Rikki followed feeling awkward.

"So what are you going to show us?" she asked as the three of us walked upstairs to my bedroom.

I moved to pick up the box. "You'd never guess what I've found out about my grandmother,"

OoOoO

"So let me get this straight – your grandma is Julia. The Julia who was friends with Miss Chatham and Gracie – the mermaids," Emma asked processing this surprising information. "I would have put it together if I had known her married name" she pondered. "I can't believe I never thought about it," she seemed frustrated with herself. Rikki seemed reasonably nonchalant about the whole thing.

"It's a small world," I laughed. "Do you think she was a mermaid while I knew her? Do you think I have any mermaid blood," I asked excitedly.

"Ah, I don't think so Ash," Emma thought. "She lost her powers fifty years ago,"

"Oh?"

"You know when you were over and the water went crazy, and it was a full moon? Well that night was a special planetary alignment or something, ask Lewis," Rikki spoke up, "Anyway, it only comes once every fifty years, and in the moon pool that night, a mermaid will lose their powers forever. Miss Chatham said that the three of them gave up there powers on a similar night fifty years earlier."

For some reason, I felt slightly disappointed; I guess I felt that if I had had some mer-blood, I could have related to Emma and girls more. But then again, being a human definitely had its perks – I didn't have to worry about water touching me. I don't think I really want to be a merman.

The girls were examining the pictures.

"They look so carefree," Rikki said, "I don't think I ever want to give my powers up, I love it too much,"

"Ash, you're going to have to make sure that no one see these pictures," Emma said, looking very serious. I knew the consequences.

"I'll make sure of it," I said firmly. I hid those pictures in a very secure location. I was still amazed that I had had an ex-mermaid in my own family. I wondered how many mermaids were actually in the world – if all you had to do was be swimming in the wrong place on a full moon.

OoOoO

It was amazing: this feeling. I was swimming hand in hand with my beautiful mermaid girlfriend. It was funny when I put it like that: my girlfriend is a mermaid. She was so elegant and powerful while swimming pulling me along effortlessly. It was so cool gliding quickly through the water. We had a system worked out. When I needed air, I would squeeze her hand and I would go to the surface – this was more frequently than I would have liked. My new aim was to be able to hold my breath longer. I swam back down to where she was waiting. I kissed her gently. I decided I liked the sensation especially underwater.

_Normal P.O.V_

In the weeks that followed, Ash was becoming a bit of an expert on mermaids – well not really. The girls and Lewis told him all the basics and Emma was willing to answer all of Ash's many questions about mermaids and magic. Their relationship was also going from strength to strength. They had been together for four months when the summer holidays hit. Emma, Rikki, Cleo, Lewis and Zane had survived their school exams. Zane was not sure what he was doing next but he had finished his final year, he decided on a gap year until he made up his mind. Ash had applied and had been accepted into Queensland University of Technology in Brisbane to study a Bachelor of Business. Emma, Rikki, Cleo and Lewis would be returning for their final year. At least, Emma thought she would be.

OoOoO

Emma came into the living room after having a great day with the girls swimming round the reefs.

"Sit down, Emma," Her mother said, gesturing to the spare seat. Elliot was already there, looking just as worried as his sister.

"Your father and I had been doing a lot of thinking recently and we have decided to home school you next year,"

Emma's eyes widened.

"What? How could you do this to me? My final year of school?"

Her father held up a hand and she quietened.

"We thought this would be your reaction but we have a method in our madness."

Emma looked at her parents questioning. Elliot just silently waited for the punch line.

"We have decided we have enough funds to travel the world for the year," their mother said excitedly. Emma and Elliot just stared. Many thoughts were racing through Emma's mind. A year? As a mermaid? Away from her friends? Away from Ash?

"Wh-when do we leave?" she stuttered.

"Next month; the fifth of January," her dad said. Saying that Emma was shocked was an understatement.

* * *

><p><strong>AN: **_**Hey everyone. Sorry it's been so long since the last update. Life was really hectic, but now (Thank God) it's the summer holidays. Unfortunately, I've been travelling NZ and Australia over the past three, now there is only three left :-( Anyway, thanks so much to those who are continuing to read this story, favouriting and following. I really do appreciate it.**_

_**Thanks especially to the people who reviewed : **__Eggs and Ham, k8sastar, Quillcox, h2ojustaddwaterfan, Colette Amelia, Cupcake46813, ashray4, xmangal __**and **__YugiohObsessed_

_**Thanks again, and I apologise if the next update takes a very long time…**_


	5. Chapter 5

**Chapter 5**

How would she break the news to the others?

"A year?" Emma asked again.

"Yes, isn't it exciting?" her mother said.

It was exciting but she saw many downsides, the most prominent of which was how to keep her secret safe from her family and missing her friends.

She continued to ponder as she left the living room and found herself falling back onto her bed with a sigh. This was a once in the lifetime opportunity right? And she could always text message and chat over social media sites when she had internet reception.

She would talk to them tomorrow morning.

OoOoO

She looked at the list she had written the night before:

**'Pros:**

-Opportunity of a life time

-No school

-Less stress of school work

-No exams

-More bad school stuff

-Exploring the world

-A cruise at one point

-It will be fun

-Can keep in touch with people via media

**Cons:**

-No graduation

-No final day of school pranks

-No friends

-No Ash

-Social life would lack

-Secret Keeping -Water will be involved at one point'

'Well, there are more pros than cons' she thought. Her pros were mainly to do with missing school and having fun abroad and her cons were to do with missing her current friends. The pros outweighed the cons from her perspective. She text Rikki and Cleo, '_MEET AT MOONPOOL. ASAP. URGENT'_

OoOoO

"This had better be good for getting me out of bed so early," Rikki moaned.

"Rikki. It's eleven?" Emma replied.

"So? It's still too early on a Saturday." She retorted.

"So what's urgent?" Cleo asked.

The trio were reclining in the moon pool. Emma lifted her tail up and down through the water. "I have some really important news." Emma said. The others waited expectantly.

"I won't be coming back to school next year. I'm going to be travelling around the world with my family," Emma said bluntly.

"What?" Cleo and Rikki said in unison. She nodded. They looked at her in shock.

"That's awesome, Em." Cleo said engulfing her in an awkward mermaid hug. "We're going to miss you, so much." Cleo withdrew. "So do you know where exactly you're travelling to?"

"I think pretty much everywhere," Emma smiled, "It is a year."

"I'm sure it'll be great. You'll have to update us whenever you fly to another country and send us postcards." Cleo said. "When do you leave?"

"Next month…"

"A month?"

"I know, I wish I'd had more warning."

"Am I the only one worried about the secret factoring into this holiday?" Rikki asked. She did not sound happy.

"I've thought about it, but would it really be that bad if my family found out? They could help me keep safe,"

"No; it's out of the question. Please don't tell them." Rikki replied roughly.

"Okay," Emma said. Her expression was hard to read. "I won't tell them. It's for you Rikki."

Rikki nodded. She was tight-lipped as she gave Emma a tight hug. She released her and swam quickly out of the moon pool.

"Do you think she's alright?" Emma asked.

"No." Cleo said categorically. "I haven't seen her like that very often."

Emma did not really know how to react. She was upset that she would be leaving them too.

**A/N: ****_Sorry if you feel this was sloppily written, I'm not overly happy with it either._**

OoOoO

After swimming back to the mainland, Rikki walked back to her house feeling unusually emotional. She didn't understand it herself either. Why was she reacting like this? She knew that it boiled down to the fact she did not want things to change. Since she had moved to the Gold Coast, her life had been amazing, ignoring the first few weeks of school. She had been gifted with great friends and an awesome power. She had become a mermaid. She wouldn't trade any of it for the world. Well, maybe some of the close scrapes would have been nice not to experience, but, every mistake is a learning experience. And of course, she and Emma had always clashed more than she and Cleo but fire and ice right? Sure they had had their share of ups and downs but they eventually came through it. Despite their differences, the three of them were inseparable – and this was a rare thing for Rikki who was typically a loner. She was afraid that if Emma left her perfect world would come crumbling down. After a year, would they still be close? Would they be able to maintain contact? She guessed time would tell.

OoOoO

Emma left to go break the news to her boyfriend and Cleo left to try console Rikki.

Cleo dried herself off at Lewis' secret fishing spot and walked to the caravan park where Rikki lived. She knocked on the door.

"Hey Terry, is Rikki home?" she asked politely as he opened the door.

"Yeah, come on in," he replied. "She's in her room."

Cleo knocked on Rikki's bedroom door. Rikki knew who it would be. She released a sigh and answered it.

"Hey Cleo," she said. Cleo came into her room. She looked around and opened her mouth to say something when Rikki interrupted her.

"I know it's a mess."

Cleo nodded. There was barely any floor space and Rikki's desk was completely covered in papers and books, still there from studying for the end of year exams. And yes, Rikki had studied – very last minute, but she had studied. Cleo sat down on the bed and Rikki took the desk chair. Cleo was amazed it was clear.

"You know why I'm here," Cleo said. Rikki nodded.

"I don't know what's wrong with me!" she exclaimed. "I'm usually the one who has it all together."

"You don't have to put on a tough act with us. You know that don't you?"

"It's a hard habit to break?" Rikki replied with a half-smile. She paused. "I guess I just…don't want things to change. I don't want to lose the friendship we have as a trio,"

"That's never going to happen." Cleo replied.

"Are you sure? A lot can happen in a year."

"Yes. But we have a connection that other people don't have. And besides, it's not like we're both leaving. You still have me. Or is that not good enough for you?" Cleo smirked.

"You know that's not what I mean." Rikki replied. "I'm going to miss her like hell. There'll just be the two of us – well, and Zane and Lewis – for senior year! Our last year of school and we'll be missing Emma."

"I'm not happy about it either Rikki, but we should be happy for her. A world trip with her parents? Personally, I think that Emma isn't too happy about the idea either – did you notice how she looked when she broke the news to us? She probably has the same fears. If she does, it means that because we are all making an effort, we probably won't lose our friendship in the end." Cleo said brightly. This logic was sound in Rikki's mind. She was probably right. It wouldn't be too bad, right?

**A/N: ****_I'm so sorry it's taken so long for an update on this story – I've been working on A Fishy Tale. Anyway, I hope you enjoyed it. I'm still not sure where I'm taking this story so I'm just making it up as I go along._**

**_Thanks so much to _**_Quillcox, CelticH2O, charlotte bird, ObsessedwReading, ashray4, liveonpurpose, __**and **__Makofreak __**for reviewing - it means a lot.**_

_**I hope the next update won't be as long in coming as this one has been.**_


	6. Chapter 6

**Chapter 6**

_Rikki's P.O.V_

Emma was going away. For a year. I was slowly coming to terms with the idea that her best friend was leaving. It was not as if we will never see each other again and there's always the following year, but of course there is always the chance that we'll all be in different cities at universities or…Wait what am I saying? Me at university? I'll have to pull my grades up to manage that. Maybe Emma leaving will help me to manage myself? I'm going to miss her so much.

OoOoO

_Normal P.O.V_

Over the next few weeks the trio spent as much time together as possible – especially swimming. Emma didn't know when she'd be able to when around her family since, for Rikki, she wouldn't tell them her secret. She secretly hoped that they would find out to make it easier, but a promise was a promise.

OoOoO

"Hey," Ash said as he sat down next to his girlfriend. He kissed her on the forehead and took her hand before they sat together on the sand. In a peaceful silence they sat watching the waves.

"What did you want to tell me?" Ash asked. The smile slowly disappeared from Emma's face.

"I'm not sure if it's good or bad news…" she trailed off.

"Tell me." Ash said. She took a deep breath.

"Next month, I'm leaving with my family to travel around the world. For a year."

"That's awesome!" Ash exclaimed. H.e examined her. "Why aren't you happy?"

"I'm…I'm going to miss my friends, my final year of school and…you." She replied, adding the last sheepishly. He embraced her.

"We'll be fine. Don't worry about that."

"You think?" she mumbled into his shoulder.

"Yes." He replied firmly. Emma pulled back so she could look at him. He leant forward and kissed her.

"Long distance is not impossible, Em. I'm sure you'll enjoy it." Ash reassured her once they pulled away. They returned to look at the waves.

"How am I going to keep my secret?"

"I'm probably not the best person to discuss that with," Ash laughed. "You're smart so I'm sure you'll manage."

OoOoO

After her meeting with Ash, she felt much more confident. It would be fun to travel and if her family found out, would it really be that bad? She wouldn't tell them, for Rikki. If they did find out it wouldn't be the end of the world. Besides, they would protect her right?

OoOoO

"Emma, honey," her mother called.

"Coming!" Emma shouted in reply. She closed the internet browser and then the lid of her laptop. She then made her way downstairs.

"What is it?" she asked impatiently. Emma had become increasingly irritable the closer it came to the date the Gilbert's would leave. They were now only twelve days out before they left Australia.

"In the next week, how about you throw a going away party for you and your friends?"

"A party?"

"Or whatever you want to do – you could just have Rikki and Cleo over if you'd like – have a sleepover." Emma's mood changed instantly.

"Cool! A sleepover sounds good." she paused. "Hey, could Ash come?"

Her mother looked hesitant. Emma defended her question.

"He, as well as being my boyfriend, has become one of my closest friends."

"Fine, but on one condition." she paused. Her daughter waited in expectation, "Lewis and Zane must come too."

"I would've invited Lewis anyway," Emma said.

"And Zane?"

"Probably only on Rikki's insistence," Emma laughed.

"Are you sure you don't want to invite anyone else?" her mother questioned.

"I'll let you know. "Emma smiled, "Thanks Mum."

With that, Emma returned to her room in a much better mood.

After much internal debate and discussion with her mermaid friends, Emma decided who she was inviting to her farewell sleepover. Rikki and Cleo were chosen without saying, as well as the boys, Ash, Lewis and Zane. She also decided to invite her Biology partner and English buddy, Keisha, and her cousin Dana. These two girls were her closest human girlfriends. The date was set: it would be on the Monday.

OoOoO

"Em, we're leaving for work; we'll see you this evening."

"Thanks Dad." She replied.

Elliot had arranged to stay with his friend overnight as to not get in the way of his sister's friends.

Everything was set in place – the counter top was covered in food and the beanbags had been brought into the lounge, Emma excitedly awaited the arrival of her guests.

OoOoO

Rikki and Cleo arrived first. Emma laughed when Cleo told her that when Rikki hadn't responded to her texts, she had to personally go and wake their friend up. Rikki had then proceeded to mumble, "I don't wanna get up, Dad."

Dana arrived shortly after them. She had straight blonde hair and was a year younger than her cousin. When Emma's aunt had a job transfer from Perth to Brisbane, it meant that the cousins could spend time together. Before then they had really only seen each other once or twice a year, if that. They found that they got along really well and over the previous summer holidays had become close friends.

"So you're Rikki and Cleo, I've heard a lot about you," Dana addressed them when they came into the lounge.

"Likewise," Cleo replied. They all engaged in idle chatter until Keisha arrived. Keisha had only been living in the Gold Coast for a term and a half, but she had quickly made friends with Emma, Rikki and Cleo. It helped that they shared classes together. In bio, Keisha and Emma were often paired together as their names were next to each other's on the roll.

Keisha hugged Emma, then Cleo, gave a one-sided hug to Rikki before energetically offering her hand to Dana, introducing herself.

They all sat down on the couches and talked – especially of fond memories with Emma, until the boys arrived. Once they had, of course, the chips and lollies were busted open and then began to disappear quickly.

* * *

><p><strong>AN: Thanks for reading! Thanks for bearing with me and continuing to support me even though I haven't updated in months. I hope you enjoyed this chapter. I also hope that the next update won't be too far. Future plot ideas are welcome - PM me or mention them in a review.**

**I love all reviews - they really make my day and inspire me to keep writing. Thanks especially to** _Quillcox, ashray4, ObsessedwReading,__CelticH2O, oceanmoon33, biggestfan16 of rick riordan, MergirlioXOX, __**and **__XxTigerlilyxX __**for reviewing!**_
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_**Love you all!**_
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**Chapter 7**

"Let's play truth or dare!" Keisha suggested enthusiastically.

"Do we have to?" Zane moaned. Lewis and Ash grimaced.

"Why not," Emma agreed.

The game commenced.

It was Lewis' turn.

"Cleo, truth or dare?"

"Truth."

"Who was your first kiss?" he asked.

Cleo blushed, "You actually,"

"Aw," Dana fawned.

"Rikki. Truth or dare," Cleo asked her friend.

"Truth."

"You never talk much about your family; do you know where your mum is and do you visit her?"

The smile disappeared from Rikki's face.

"No," she replied coldly. "And I don't want to know."

"I shouldn't have asked that," Cleo looked upset looking at her hands in her lap.

"I'm sorry," Rikki apologised hesitantly, "It's…just a touchy subject – there's a reason I don't talk about it." Rikki squeezed Cleo's arm reassuringly.

"I'm not upset at you- don't worry," Cleo gave her a small smile in response. "Anyway, it's my turn!" Rikki grinned, lifting the mood again.

"Ash. Truth or dare?"

"Dare, to shake things up." Ash smirked. After a moment of thought, Rikki spoke again.

"I dare you to eat a spoonful of tabasco sauce in one go." Ash blanched. He hated spicy food and Rikki knew it. Emma went into the kitchen and grabbed the bottle of sauce and a tablespoon. Ash grimaced as he held the full spoon up to his lips. Closing his eyes, he quickly emptied the contents and swallowed. A horrified expression took over his face and he ran to get a glass of water. The friends all got a laugh out of that one. Once he had recovered the game resumed.

OoOoO

It was Keisha's turn to ask. She turned to Emma. Emma asked for a dare.

"I dare you," Keisha paused thinking, "to…have a freezing cold shower." Emma reacted with a horrified expression on her face.

"With everyone watching?"

"You'd be in your clothes silly," Keisha replied. Cleo and Rikki looked at each other worriedly. It seemed the boys hadn't clicked yet.

"Come on! It's just a shower; just a little water. What harm could that do?" Dana added in.

"I don't want to play this game anymore," Rikki stated, getting up. Keisha and Dana were confused. Emma had chosen a dare – it wasn't even that bad, yet, Emma and even Rikki and Cleo refused to take part…

"Fine, I'll change the dare," Keisha gave the trio a weird look. She thought for a moment, "I dare you to…"

The dares and truths continued until it was Dana's turn to ask again. Cleo, who was being uncharacteristically courageous, chose a dare.

"Do you have ice, Emma?" Emma nodded suspiciously.

"Cleo, I dare you to stand in a bucket of ice for 30 seconds." Dana continued.

"Can't ice burn you?" Ash asked.

"Yes, but it's not even for a minute - that isn't long enough to cause burning…" Lewis replied. Thirty seconds would be long enough to cause discomfort but not long enough to cause any harm to Cleo.

"I can't do it." Cleo said.

"Why not?"

"I just can't – it sounds uncomfortable."

"That's the point!" Keisha said as she grabbed some ice from the freezer. She ducked into the laundry and grabbed a bucket.

"No." Cleo said when the bucket with a layer of ice cubes was presented to her.

"Come on! Don't be such a wimp." Dana said. She grabbed an ice cube and dropped it down Cleo's shirt. Cleo screamed from the awful feeling of ice sliding down her warm skin. She felt it melting, leaving a trail of water in its wake. She began counting in her head as she dashed from the room.

"I don't get it," Dana said in a puzzled voice. Why had Cleo run off? It was as if she was scared of ice. Rikki got up abruptly to follow her friend. In the motion, she accidently tipped Zane's glass of water all over herself. Zane looked apologetic as Rikki gave him an icy stare. It was unfortunate that he happened to be holding it at that moment. To Rikki's consolation, Zane had gotten wet also. She dashed from the room following Cleo.

OoOoO

Rikki and Cleo almost made it to the bathroom, but ten seconds was not enough. Cleo was already a mermaid in the hallway when Rikki transformed slightly behind her. With a groan, Rikki slumped to the floor.

OoOoO

"Maybe that's not such a good idea…" Emma said as Dana and Keisha left to follow the duo. They paid no attention to the Emma's and the boys' protest, thus, leading the others to chase after them.

OoOoO

"How fast can you dry us, Rikki?" Cleo asked frantically. The steam was rising off Cleo's body as Dana and Keisha rounded the corner. They stopped dead in their tracks, mouths wide open. Rikki momentarily froze taking in their expressions. Quickly she resumed the drying process.

"Guys!" Cleo yelled as they arrived to the scene. "You couldn't keep them away?"

"I tried," Emma began.

"What are you?" Dana exclaimed. Cleo returned to her human form. Rikki began working on her own tail.

"What do they look like?" Zane replied cynically.

"Mermaids," Keisha whispered.

"You knew about them?" Dana asked Emma. She sighed in response.

Ash and Lewis began to turn the inquisitive visitors around from Rikki's mermaid form. Cleo picked herself up from the ground. As Dana and Keisha were being led away, they continued to look over their shoulders until they rounded the corner to go down the stairs.

"Are you two alright?" Emma asked. Rikki transformed once again.

"Well, other than an unfortunate but not unusual fall, physically we are fine. But…" Rikki was interrupted.

"But they know," Cleo finished in defeat, "They are most definitely not going to fall for the 'you didn't see that' routine." She turned to Rikki. "How did you even get wet?"

Rikki went red, "It was my fault - I bumped into Zane's glass of water…" she admitted.

"Better to be embarrassed than have excruciating ice go slowly down your back…" Cleo said.

"What will happen now? Can we trust them?" Rikki asked.

"I think so, and I hope so," Emma said. The trio began to head back to the living room.

"It's time to face the music," Rikki said with a sigh.

* * *

><p><strong>AN:****_ Thanks so much to all who have reviewed, followed and favourited this story and me as an author - I really appreciate them all. Thanks so much to _**_ObsessedwReading_ **and **_Emmash __**for reviewing - it means a lot.**_

_**Any constructive criticism (not flames) and future plot ideas are welcome!**_

_**I hope y'all enjoyed this chapter! I hope to update soon.**_
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**Chapter 8**

Keisha and Dana looked like stunned mullets. Their mouths were gaping, open and shut, their eyes staring into the distance.

"Great, they're coping well," Rikki stated sarcastically. They turned to them at the sound of her voice.

"Mermaids?" Dana asked, still in shock. The girls nodded silently.

"Mermaids are not supposed to exist!" Keisha exclaimed. "How…?" she trailed off.

"That is a long story," Cleo said. "First off, we have to make sure you're not going to put us in danger by blabbing our secret to the world. You have to promise not to tell anyone."

"Trust me when I say that you will regret it. I will hunt you and find you and boil you alive…" Rikki said menacingly.

"Okay, settle down Rikki, I'm sure it's not going to come to that," Emma interrupted. "We can trust you right? You know that if anyone found out we'd become science experiments." Dana and Keisha nodded their understanding.

"You can trust us," Keisha said.

"Wait a minute , you just said 'we.'" Dana acknowledged. Emma froze.

"She, uh, meant to say 'they', we often use the word 'we' because if our friends are affected, we are too…" Lewis covered for Emma.

"Oh," Dana said.

"No, they deserve to know the truth," Emma said. Everyone gave her a look saying 'what are you doing?'

"I'm a mermaid too." She continued before her friends could stop her.

"What?" Dana said, laughing in disbelief. "You've got to be joking." Emma shook her head solemnly. "My cousin is a mermaid? My God, it feels like you are pulling my leg but…I saw…" she trailed off.

"Are there mermaids in your family?" Keisha asked, "Were you born like this?"

"No on both accounts," Cleo replied.

"So how then…?" Dana asked.

The three girls took turns in telling their tale about how they got their tails and then proceeded to talk about when they found out their powers.

"Could you show us?" Keisha asked.

"Yeah, give them a taster, girls," Ash said. "Your powers are wicked!"

Dana and Keisha watched spellbound as the mermaids demonstrated their powers.

"That is super cool." Keisha stated. Dana nodded her agreement.

"So many things make sense now!" Dana said, once the demo had finished. "Why you quit swimming, why you three always leave abruptly when water touches you,"

"Why you can't participate in water activities at school," Keisha added in. "Wow, it must be a pain!"

"Yes." Cleo said with a laugh.

"I wouldn't trade it for the world," Rikki said. "Swimming with dolphins, cool powers…" she trailed off going into her own world. "It's just amazing."

OoOoO

Dana and Keisha reasoned that since the mermaid was a part of their friends and had been for over a year, they shouldn't let it faze them. The rest of the sleepover went without another hitch. Before they went to sleep, Keisha raised a good point:

"Emma, while you're travelling the world, there will probably be lots of water right? What happens if you get wet?"

"I'll manage," Emma gave a half-smile in reply. "I'm sure I can hide somewhere – I've managed working at a café and Cleo has managed working at the Marine Park feeding dolphins for goodness' sake. I'll work something out."

"Do Auntie Lisa and Uncle Neil know?" Dana asked.

"No." Emma said. She looked at Rikki. "And they won't until the time is right. If they find out, well…I trust them,"

OoOoO

The following morning, Keisha asked if they could go swimming. The group agreed without too much hesitation; it was an extremely hot day. They journeyed to a deserted part of the beach – Lewis' secret fishing spot. Dana and Keisha were amazed when they saw their mermaid friends in their natural environment.

After their swim, all of them lay back on their towels on the sand, relaxing.

"One week left," Emma mused aloud. Ash put his hand on hers.

"I'll miss you, Em," he said quietly.

"I think we all will," Cleo said. "But let's not worry about the future, let's enjoy the present."

OoOoO

Emma pushed the hair out of her eyes as she sealed yet another box. The Gilbert's had some trust-worthy friends organised to rent their house while they were away for the year. Therefore, Emma and her family were putting their things into storage before the tenants moved in the day before they left. Emma sighed. Packing truly was a trial. She wiped sweat from her brow. Why did it have to be so hot? She heard a knock on the door to her bedroom. She looked up and a smile lit up her face. Ash was leaning against her door, arms folded, grinning at her.

"Ash!" she exclaimed. She welcomed him with a kiss. "What are you doing here?"

"I'm here to give you a hand, and spend time with you," he replied, embracing her.

"Thank you," she said softly.

For the afternoon, Ash stayed to help Emma pack up her room. To him it was worth the heat and menial labour; they were constantly talking and there was the odd stolen kiss.

OoOoO

The following day, Ash returned to help along with Rikki and Cleo. By that evening, the unnecessary furniture and personal items were moved into storage. It was two days until the Gilbert's were due to leave. Emma arranged an overnight camping trip with just Rikki and Cleo, over on Mako Island. The next day, the new tenants would move in and that evening, the Gilbert's would fly out of Australia. Their first destination was Hawaii.

OoOoO

"Hurry up, Lewis," Rikki called. Lewis was carrying three packs and sleeping bags, stumbling through the jungle. A raised tree root caused him to trip and fall flat on his face, the pack on his front somewhat breaking his fall. Cleo and Emma were already at the Moon Pool, having gone through the underwater entrance. Lewis had been commissioned to bring the gear by boat to the beach, where Rikki would meet him and help carry stuff. Unfortunately for Lewis, in true Rikki fashion, he had been left all the gear and was following behind the fast paced mermaid. Lewis sighed and got up again. He shook his head with a tired grin. He should have expected this.

OoOoO

"We've arrived!" Rikki called down into the moon pool cavern, slipping down somewhat gracefully. "Well, at least I've arrived," she smirked walking through the tunnel.

"Where's Lewis?" Emma asked. "And where is your share of the gear?"

"Rikki! You didn't!" Cleo exclaimed. Rikki just shrugged. Cleo and Emma rushed out of the moon pool to find Lewis. They found him carked out on the edge of the jungle, buried by gear.

"Just…catching my breath," he wheezed.

"We're sorry," Emma said. "We should've helped instead," Emma picked up a few packs and returned to the moon pool. Cleo brushed the lose hair out of her boyfriend's eyes.

"You need a haircut," she grinned. Lewis groaned.

"For you," He replied.

"Thank you," Cleo replied cheekily. He leant up and gave her a chaste kiss. "Seriously though," she continued, "Thank you for doing this,"

"You're very welcome," Lewis replied sitting up. He gave her another kiss before standing up shakily. Cleo grabbed the remaining gear, and Lewis took a sleeping bag. The duo then made their way down to where the girls would 'camp' that evening. Soon, across the soft sand, three bed rolls and sleeping bags were laid down. To make up for her laziness displayed in her treatment of Lewis, Rikki roasted a couple of fish and cooked dinner without even lighting a fire.

"Forgive me?" Rikki asked Lewis sheepishly. "You know you love me," She added batting her eyelashes. Lewis rolled his eyes in response.

"On one condition," he began, "You promise never to fry, soak or destroy another one of my sim cards, USB sticks or other technological devices again."

"I think I can live without forgiveness," Rikki said with a smirk. Emma laughed at both Lewis' and Cleo's appalled expressions. She would truly miss this banter.

* * *

><p><strong>AN: ****_I hope you all enjoyed this chapter. Please suggest future storylines in reviews or PMs I take all into consideration. Thanks so much for reading! I love you all._**

**_Thanks especially to those who have reviewed this story - it means a lot. _**

**_Thanks to _**_ObsessedwReading, chinaluv **and** **a** Guest. **Love you all and I hope you continue to like this story.**_
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**Chapter 9**

The day was upon them. The day of excitement and dread had come about. It was leaving day. Emma embraced Lewis first with a sad smile before turning to Cleo. They shared a tight hug. Cleo, when she pulled away, rubbed her sleeve across her watery eyes.

"We'll miss you, Em," Cleo began. "Have a great time," she continued, wishing her the best. Emma hugged her again. Rikki was fidgeting, looking at her hands.

"Try not to miss us too much," she said faltering. She bit her lip.

"Come here," Emma said, opening her arms. The two friends embraced; Emma was the first to let go. She then turned to Ash, kissing him gently and wrapping her arms around his neck. As they pulled away, Ash reached up and stroked her cheek. She covered his hand with her own.

"I'm going to miss you, baby," he said quietly.

"I'll miss you too," she replied.

"Thank God for the internet," he gave a half-smile. "I'll contact you every day." He promised. She nodded. He leaned in and they kissed again.

After one last embrace, she hugged Cleo and Rikki again before picking up her luggage and following her parents and brother through the gate to the departure lounge.

"Bye!" her friends chorused, "We'll miss you!"

As Emma went through the gate, she had mixed emotions, a heavy and excited heart. She would see them again soon. Contact would be constant and the trip wasn't forever.

OoOoO

The Gilbert's first destination was Hawaii. After a sun-filled adventure with, amazingly, no water issues, they flew to the United Kingdom. From there, they would travel throughout Europe. The family had decided to buy a campervan and travel across the continent. Once their trip was complete, they would ship it back and sell it in Australia. Fortunately for Emma, due to it being winter time, they would not be swimming at too many beaches. Unfortunately, the enclosed space would make it difficult to get away from the family if she happened to get in contact with water. She was excited to see the world.

OoOoO

_One week following Emma's departure…_

Cleo and Rikki messaged Emma constantly. Emma would check her messages at camping sites that had wifi or when they were parked outside a McDonalds or at a café. When she didn't have internet, she would text. It was not as bad as Rikki thought it would be, of course there seemed to be a gap in their lives, but it did not feel like the end of the world as Rikki had expected.

OoOoO

"Wanna walk to the end of the beach?" Cleo asked. Rikki nodded and they both got up from their towels.

Cleo and Rikki walked down the beach. It was a beautiful summer's day. There was that jerk again, with his mates. Three guys were in the waves, surfing. They were beckoning to a girl on the shore. Cleo and Rikki had never seen her round before but they could see she was not interested in the least.

"Come over 'ere!" the guy called to the girl. "Hey babe, come over 'ere,"

When she did not make any move of going closer, he yelled out, "Scared of the water are ya? Aw, we'll look after you. What's wrong with ya?" he called again, "Snob!"

Rikki and Cleo looked at each other. This guy needed to be taught a lesson. Fortunately for them, he was in the water this time.

Rikki grinned as she stretched out her hand causing the water to bubble around the guy. Cleo flipped him off his surfboard by the twist of her hand, to his humiliation.

"Don't you love summer holidays?" Rikki said with a smile. The friends did not notice the look that girl gave them as they walked past.

Soon, they returned to their towels and lay there sunbathing and chatting for a while. Rikki to apply more sunscreen, before returning to her towel.

"Gorgeous, isn't it?" Cleo said, when Rikki had lain down again.

"Not for much longer," Rikki replied.

"Hey, hey, hey," Cleo retorted, "You relax, school is at least two weeks away,"

"It's not that," Rikki replied sadly, looking at her hands.

"Emma?" Cleo asked. She was spot on. Rikki looked at her. "You should be happy for her, not everyone gets to see the world with their parents,"

"I know, I know," Rikki replied. "But why'd she have to leave? It's our last year of school, who's going to hassle us into doing our homework now?"

"I miss her too," Cleo replied. Rikki wondered how Cleo had got to be so good at interpreting her emotions. Rikki's phone beeped. She retrieved her phone.

"Where is she now? Paris?" Cleo asked as she put on her sunglasses.

"No it's Zane, I've hardly heard from him in three weeks and suddenly he's got a surprise for me,"

"A make-up present, hey?"

"Lucky me," Rikki said sarcastically.

"Oh, I should get back to Lewis, he'll be wondering where I've got to," Cleo said. She and Rikki began picking up their stuff. They walked together away from the beach.

"Want to meet up for a swim later?" Rikki asked.

"Definitely. Maybe once Zane has shown you his surprise?"

"I'll text you," Rikki smiled. "See ya,"

The two friends parted ways.

OoOoO

The Gilberts had parked their campervan near a lake. It was stunningly beautiful. Emma was aching for a swim. It had been a couple of weeks. Emma did not feel the cold as often as others due to her power being ice and snow.

"Hey mum, could I go for a walk down by the lake?" Her mother was preparing dinner.

"Will you be okay?"

"I'll be fine, its not very far away,"

"Okay – don't be long now though, dinner will be ready soon," Emma smiled her thanks. She grabbed a towel discretely and walked down the track to the lake shore. A stroke of luck meant that the lake was not frozen over. After looking around to find no one about, she placed her phone and towel by a rock and quietly plunged into the icy waters. It felt good to be able to swim again.

* * *
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**Chapter 10**

Once she got back from her swim, Emma had her dinner and text Ash. They had not been going out for too long yet they missed each other tremendously.

OoOoO

'Mako, now' Rikki text Cleo.

"Hey, what's so urgent?" Cleo asked once she surfaced. Rikki was pacing on the sand by the moon pool.

"I don't know what to do," Rikki said to herself. Cleo pulled herself onto the step in the moon pool. "What happened?"

Rikki sighed as she sat down. A small smile crept across her face.

"Zane stole my idea," she said.

OoOoO

The Gilberts parked their campervan in a McDonald's car park. Emma was excited to be able to read her friends' and boyfriend's messages. She never realised how much time she spent with Cleo and Rikki before she left. They would honestly swim together at least once a day and would spend hours at each other's houses. They were inseparable. Although they had been apart before, after three weeks, she was beginning to miss them greatly.

First she opened her emails. She found a great number. She sighed, it would take her a long time to get through all of these. 'Don't even get me started on Facebook,' she mused to herself. She spent a long time reading through the emails of the last week and a half since she had last been at a Wi-Fi hotspot. She smiled and laughed as she read them all – especially Rikki's; that girl had a sense of humour. She re-read Ash's a few times. Although they were just updates on what he was doing, she found herself absorbed by his words, imagining them in his voice. She would have to Skype him soon. The most recent email was sent from Cleo's account but as soon as she started reading, she could tell that Rikki and Cleo had written it together.

"_Hey Em! Emmy, Emma, Ice Girl," _

"Rikki," Emma thought, shaking her head.

"_How's it going in Europe? Been able to swim much lately? How did you cope with the full moon? For one of the first times, we didn't get moonstruck! Woot, woot! [That addition was Rikki by the way – Cleo] Unfortunately, it didn't go smoothly :-/ The moon decided to send water from Mako to attack us, last night. Nice of it, wasn't it? Don't worry, we're all good. We'll just have to be more careful on full moons and we'll have to figure out why. (Cleo is freaked out about it- Rikki) _

_[It broke my mirror! ]_

_(I was the one who was taken to Mako – Rikki) _

_We used our powers on it and then the moon set so it was all good. So don't worry – just another day in the life of a mermaid, hey? Oh by the way, you should probably delete this once you've read it. Don't want anyone using it as evidence, right?_

_We haven't told about this most exciting part! I am now a café co-owner. [Zane surprised Rikki the day of opening, talk about last minute – Cleo] The Juicenet has been changed into Rikki's Café. He actually named it after her. Talk about whipped. (Shut up, Cleo – Rikki)_

_Anyway, we've made friends with a new girl called Bella. She is a singer at the café now. And she is like us in more ways than one, if you catch our drift._

'What did they mean by that?' Emma asked herself. Maybe they just got along really well.

_'__Anyway, this is us signing off, enjoy your travels, and whenever you are online just text or Facebook us and we can Skype. _

_Lots of love from your besties,_

_Cleo and Rikki.'_

She began to type her reply.

_"__Hey guys, nice to know that you're okay. That's a scary development – aren't we supposed to control the water? Keep me posted._

_For the moon here I just made sure that I was inside. I told my parents I was tired and pretty much just went to bed early – so uneventful on that front. I miss swimming every day, and I miss swimming with you. Lakes just aren't the same. Other than that, the sights here are incredible. Amazing scenery. We will be on our way to Italy tomorrow- I can't wait to see the Coliseum. _

_A café Rikki! Are you going to be able to balance studies okay? It's awesome that you are making new friends, maybe we'll become friends when I come home. _

_Tell me everything that happens at home!_

_Lots of love, _

_Emma"_

Emma sat back satisfied with her reply. She hit the send button and then proceeded to more their email to a secure place – for her eyes only. She had got Lewis to set it up for her before she left. She didn't want to have to continually delete the emails.

OoOoO

The following day, Emma was at an internet café long enough to be able to Skype Ash.

"Hey Ash," Emma smiled as his picture came onto the screen of her ipad.

"Hey babe, long time no see," he grinned. "How is travelling going?"

"Great- the sights are awesome. It is so strange though seeing unfamiliar places constantly though."

"I bet,"

"It is also strange having very little face to face contact other than parents and Elliot,"

"Well, I'm only across the internet," he smiled. He saw Emma turn away from the camera for a moment, seeing her nod.

"My parents are ditching me- going for a walk," she said with a laugh. "Anyway, have you decided what you are doing this year?"

"I've applied with Racing Queensland to do my Certificate in Racing – to be a Trackrider - I've always wanted to properly train horses – and I've always loved racing. This will help me get into proper training later on."

"It sounds ideal," Emma said.

"Yeah, I think I'll get a response within the next week or so. I did my Stablehand course with them a few years ago."

"Oh yeah,"

"Will you be staying on the Gold Coast?"

"Who knows, I'll have to see where I can train. Maybe move to Brisbane? I don't know,"

"Are you excited?"

"What do you think?" Ash grinned.

**A/N: _Hey everyone :D I hope you enjoyed that chapter. Sorry it takes me so long to update - I have University work and four stories to go between! PLEASE REVIEW! THANKS SO MUCH FOR REVIEWING, FAVOURITING AND FOLLOWING, IT MEANS A LOT._**

**_Thanks especially to: My sister, Sam: _**_SisterSam_**_ a.k.a _**_Bubblygumgum, **to **Mermaids Forever, Raven Iris, ObsessedwReading, chinaluv **and **HybridsRose. _

**_See ya next time!_**


	11. Chapter 11

**Chapter 11**

It was another few days before Emma could check her emails again. Rome was amazing. She loved seeing all the architecture and artwork throughout the renowned city.

She posted a few photos on Facebook of their travels so far. They were having lunch in an internet café.

She found another joint email from Cleo and Rikki and one from Ash. She opened Ash's first.

'_Hey Em,_

_How are your travels going? Still exciting?_

_I've been accepted into my course! I'm stoked. I have been accepted into a place as a trainer's apprentice at a race course in Brisbane. I'm so excited to get started. I'll be moving down in a few weeks. I'm going to miss Lewis, Zane and the girls, I've been hanging out with them often during their holidays. I'll miss them, but not as much as I miss you. I know we weren't together long before you left, but I miss you being here. I'm putting my notice in this afternoon, from my job as a horse-riding instructor. They're all thrilled for me taking the next step in my equestrian career. I've found an apartment near the racecourse. It's a little pricy, but I've been saving money for years so I'll manage. _

_So that's the update on me, _

_Signing off,_

_Ash,'_

Emma was really happy for Ash and told him so. Once she finished her reply, she opened her friends' email.

'_EMMA! How's it going in Europe! Boy, are we envious. _

_School is not the same without you. It's nice not having you bossing us into doing our work. Joking! We miss it. [Says Cleo – Rikki]_

_We miss you. Seriously, it's not the same with you away. So it turns out Bella goes to our school as well, it's nice getting to know her better. Will, is a new guy at school and he knows about the moon pool. Before you freak out, let us explain. He found the pool while free diving and then got hit by the tentacle. When he woke up, we were there…so now it's a bit awkward seeing him around. Unfortunately, he managed to find the moon pool again and is really suspicious about it. He is a really nice guy but, well, we'll see what happens. _

_We went swimming with Bella this afternoon, it was really fun,'_

Emma had to re-read that line a few times. Bella knew what they were? How? She kept reading, eyes wide.

'_Bella found out our secret last full moon. She took it better than we could ever have expected, *winky face* We can trust her, don't worry. [Well, we think we can – Rikki] (We can, she wouldn't betray us, it would hurt her too- Cleo) She doesn't know about you, you can tell her in person if you want to – it's your place to do that,"_

Well that sure was something. They didn't even trust their own families, but were willing to trust this Bella girl?

'_Don't think we're replacing you, Em; that could never ever happen. You're part of the original trio and we love you! [Man, Cleo, that is so soppy – Rikki] (You know it's true – Cleo)_

_What else can we update you on?_

_Rikki: Well, Lewis practically lives at Cleo's house, every day after school. They are all over each other._

_(Rikki! - Cleo)_

_It is true._

_(Like you and Zane aren't – Cleo)_

_We're not. Nowhere near as much as you two are. We have a café to run.' _

Emma could imagine Cleo sighing in reluctant agreement. She loved reading their banter. It would be better in person, but this was better than nothing.

_'__Anyway, I don't have a tonne of free time with managing the café and all, but Cleo is forcing me to do my homework. She is seriously turning into you.' _Emma laughed at this.

'_Cleo: She needs it. Well, that's probably all that's new, so yeah. We love hearing from you!_

_Signing off,_

_Rikki and Cleo (and Lewis) _

_[Lewis literally just shouted up the stairs to include his name in the email. Typical – Rikki]_

_See ya!'_

Emma chuckled to herself. Some things would never change.

'_Hey guys,_

_I miss you,_

_Is Year 12 different significantly different from last year? Or is it just an overly hyped up perspective? I'm glad someone is hassling you into doing your work, Rikki. You know you need it. :P Is it a heavy workload?_

_I hope you keep Will from finding out what you are. That's cool that you can trust Bella; she must be really nice. I can't wait to meet her when I get back. Thanks for not telling her my secret, I appreciate that.' _She then proceeded to talk all about her travels, before finishing the email and sending it off.

By then, she and her family had finished eating. They bundled up and returned to their caravan. They would be travelling to Florence, Italy. She settled in for the three hour drive.

OoOoO

After sightseeing in Florence, seeing the magnificent architecture and artworks of old, the Gilberts travelling to Venice, another two and a half hour drive. There they would stay the night and explore the renowned city the following day.

OoOoO

Although Emma was thrilled to be able to explore the romantic city, she was worried. Venice was renowned for its canals. Canals contained water. What if her family wanted to go punting? They were playing it by air, not planning too much in advance. They did decide to go to St Mark's Square and St Mark's Basilica. From all the churches and buildings she had already seen whilst travelling, she had to say this basilica was a highlight. It was ornate and adorned with beautiful and magnificent statues, paintings, mosaics, and golden embellishments.

"Can we go on a gondola, mum?" Elliot asked, as he watched other tourists do the very same, punting through the canal. Emma felt herself getting rather nervous. She did want to go navigate the canals but what would happen if she got splashed? The Gilberts enquired about the price of the gondolas. Her parents began discussing it, Elliot waiting in anticipation, and Emma in dread.

"I'm sorry, hun, it's a bit pricy for us," her mother said to Elliot. Elliot visibly sighed in disappointment.

"Okay," he said.

"We'll make it up to you at some point, I promise," her father said. Emma felt relief rush through her. She wasn't going to have to make up some lame excuse or find a raincoat to protect her secret. She was saved from lying. At times like these, she wished that she could be a mermaid but change only when she wanted to. It would save the lying and danger. It would just make life a whole lot easier. Unfortunately, her powers came with responsibility. A responsibility that was incredibly annoying sometimes.

* * *

><p><strong>AN: ****_Thanks everyone for reading and the support even though it takes me ages to update! Thanks so much. I hope you enjoyed this chapter. It took me a long time to write. _**

**_I know nothing about horses and I've never been anywhere other than round New Zealand, Australia and Asia – so please bear with me. (It's all from the internet and my friend's experiences) (And it's why Emma never really talks about her travels in too much detail.)_**

**_Anyway, would you like me to jump ahead in time, to nearer the end of the year, nearer to when she returns, or do you want me to continue with this email correspondence? I'll take all ideas into account. Gimme ideas! Review! :D_**

**_Thanks so much for reviewing, please continue to. Thoughts on the chapter? Ideas for the future of this story? Please tell me!_**

**_Thanks so much to the following for reviewing:_**
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**Chapter 12**

Emma was now in her third month of travelling. She was missing Rikki, Cleo and Ash desperately. While her family had been travelling through Austria, Croatia, Hungary, Slovakia, and the Czech Republic, Emma had had limited access to free Wi-Fi (the best kind), and so internet correspondence had been restricted, a few messages here and there. Now in Poland, Emma begged her parents to go to a McDonalds or at least park outside so that she could communicate with her friends and boyfriend. Her parents had agreed mainly because her father needed to move money around their accounts.

Since it was ten in the morning in Warsaw, she thought that it was probably around six in the evening on the Gold Coast. Eagerly and excitedly, Emma logged onto her Skype, hoping one of them would be on. Ash. She messaged him quickly. Soon, he was video-calling her iPad.

"Hey, Em!" Ash greeted cheerfully.

"Ash! It's so nice to get to see your face," Emma replied happily.

"Yeah, you too," he replied.

"How is living in Brisbane?" Emma asked.

"Not too bad, I've adjusted quickly and its nice having my own apartment,"

"And the job?"

"I love it," Ash grinned. "The training apprenticeship is going well – my instructor says I have great potential,"

"I knew you'd be great," Emma replied.

"Where are you right now?" Ash asked.

"Warsaw,"

"That's in Poland right?" Emma nodded in response. Ash continued, "What is it like there?"

"Beautiful. We've been to some amazing gardens and parks. Despite the fact that I have been travelling through Europe for a while now, I'm still amazed by the European architecture. All the buildings look so different to the ones back home,"

"I bet. Do you have a highlight?"

"This morning we visited a place called 'Old Town,' a world heritage site – after Warsaw was destroyed in World War II it was completely rebuilt. It was cool seeing what the city used to look like,"

"Awesome. So you haven't had any _close calls_?"

"Not recently," Emma replied quietly. "It would be so much easier to tell them but oh well. So far we haven't encountered too many water activities – mainly because it's quite cold, but I'm sure that'll be a problem in the near future. And when it has been raining, I've-" Emma began to whisper, "frozen the water gently, making it snow instead. I don't know why but I don't change when in contact with snow," she resumed a normal volume, "People have just noticed 'freak weather patterns,'" Emma smirked. "So yeah. Last month though I did have to rush to a café bathroom when Elliot accidently tipped over his lemonade, but nothing I couldn't handle yet,"

"Wow," Ash said. There was a comfortable pause. "So, have you talked to Rikki and Cleo in a while?"

"Not properly – it's just been a few Facebook messages and emails here and there. I will Skype them at some point – it has been too long. It's like I'm missing two parts of me – especially since I haven't been swimming in a long time. I feel like I have a version of cabin fever – land fever or something,"

Ash chuckled in response.

"I bet they miss you too. I know I do,"

"I mean, I love my family but…I need some other company – thank God for the internet,"

"Amen," Ash replied. He heard voices in the background and Emma looked up.

"Just a second…" she said. "Okay…Sorry Ash, I have to go – we are going to do some more sightseeing. Catch you later, yeah?"

"Definitely," Ash smiled. "It was awesome to get to talk to you,"

"I agree – I look forward to the next," Emma smiled. She touched her hand to her lips and then blew him a kiss. "Miss you, I'll see ya Ash,"

"See you," Ash replied. The call disconnected.

OoOoO

The next day, after they had driven to Krakow, Poland, the Gilberts went into an internet café. Emma couldn't believe her luck when she saw Cleo online. Rikki quickly made her way over to Cleo's place and a video call was arranged.

"Hey, it's so nice to see your faces," Emma said excitedly when the call connected.

"Likewise, Em," Rikki said, smiling.

"How's school?" Emma asked.

"Good thanks," Cleo replied.

"Typical, your first question is about school," Rikki smirked. "I should have known," Emma rolled her eyes.

"You getting everything done, Rikki?" Emma asked.

"Yes, Mum, I'm handing everything in on time. No thanks to Cleo here – she's really stepped up the pressure now that you're gone,"

"You make that sound like a bad thing," Cleo laughed. "You're actually doing quite well, Rikki,"

Rikki just shrugged.

"How is the café, Rikki?" Emma asked casually. Emma felt a bit uncertain when the light in Rikki's eyes darkened slightly. Rikki sighed.

"It's good – but stressful. I have to take a lot of the account work because I'm much better at it than Zane. He lost us quite a bit of money recently,"

Emma was going to ask how but saw the look on Rikki's face and decided not to press the issue.

"And then there is Will's sister, Sophie. She seriously is a bossy piece of work…" Rikki was interrupted.

"Anyway, how is Poland? That's where you are right?" Cleo asked.

Emma realised that she was going to hear a lot more about this seemingly problematic Sophie in the near future.

"It's great, we just arrived in Krakow – it's one of the historic and cultural centres of Poland. Today we are going to the Krakow Zoo – Elliot's really excited. We'll probably visit one of the many museums also,"

"Sounds good," Cleo said.

"How is swimming?" Emma asked wistfully.

"Wonderful as always," Rikki replied.

Emma sighed. "Darn it, I miss you guys! And I miss swimming. Every time I see a lake in the distance I feel drawn to it – I'm deprived!" Emma lowered her voice, "I haven't had a proper wash in ages –what we are makes it nearly impossible to have a shower in a campervan. I have done it a couple of times though,"

"Aw, that sounds ghastly – I never thought about that," Cleo said eyes wide.

"I can't really complain though, look at this amazing opportunity," Emma said.

"Just focus on the pros," Cleo smiled.

"Is travelling amazing?" Rikki asked, "I've never left Australia – if you don't count a few swimming excursions I've had recently. Is the culture significantly different?"

"Definitely – everything is so much older, it has a deeper history – you can just feel it. The way people react to things is different in every country I've visited,"

There was a comfortable pause.

"Sorry guys, my parents have finished their coffees – we're on the move again. I'll catch you later," Emma said.

"No problem – It was awesome to talk to you,"

"Bye," Emma smiled as she ended the chat. She sat back in her seat content. She somehow always felt more at ease having talked to them. It was a shame how short the calls were but short was better than nothing at all.

**A/N: ****_Hey everyone! I'm so so so so sorry about how long it has taken me to update - I had writers block and just kept putting it off...and I had uni work :P Anyway, I have this chapter and my blockage has broken - I'm working on the next chapter. _**

**_Next chapter, TIME JUMP, Emma returns. I think it would be more interesting. However, if you want another chapter like this one, just leave me a review, and I'll make the chapter I've started follow a new chapter. I hope that makes sense. _**

**_Thanks for following this story; I hope people still want to read it :)_**

**_Anyway, thanks so so much to you all for your patience and loyalty._**

**_Thanks especially for the reviews - I know it took me a while, but the reminder that people still want to read it makes me want to finish. _**

**_Thanks so much to_**
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**_See you all next time or on another of my stories! _**

**_P.S Wow long authors note! :P_**


	13. Chapter 13

**Chapter 13**

The rest of the year flew by, days merging into each other through the continuous moving around the world. After Germany, the Gilberts returned to the United Kingdom to see more things there before catching their flight out to Toronto, Canada. They then flew down to the United States. New York, Florida, Texas and California were some of the places they visited. Mexico, Peru, Brazil, Argentina and Chile. After Fiji they flew to New Zealand. They were there for a week before flying home to the Gold Coast.

Emma was unbelievably excited to return home. She would get to see her friends and Ash. Emma was surprised that she had successfully hidden her secret for a whole year from her family after living in such close quarters. Her parents looked like her as if she was crazy when she turned down swimming with them in Fiji. She had gone by herself later and revelled in the feeling of the tropical water against her scales.

Emma was not sure if she enjoyed New Zealand as much as she did because it was amazingly beautiful or because she was so close to reaching home. In Auckland, they walked through the bush, visited Rangitoto Island, a dormant volcano. They travelled north and visited the Northland beaches, such as Whale Bay. They then caught a plane to Tauranga and walked up Mt Maunganui taking in the view of the beach. Emma was surprised at how similar the Mount beach looked to the Gold Coast beaches. Nevertheless she enjoyed her time there and the ability to sneak off for a swim at night. They flew to Wellington, the capital of NZ and then to Queenstown, in the South Island. Queenstown scenery was vastly different to that of where they had visited in the North – stunning lakes prevalent rather than beaches, and large mountains and forests. Their final tourist destination was Milford Sound, the renowned place that is used to promote NZ scenery. The Gilberts were not disappointed. They drove to Christchurch where they would catch their plane out to Australia. Emma was buzzing.

**A/N: ****_Sorry, I couldn't resist letting her visit NZ – where I live. I know it so well :P Feel free to google these places. I'm from Tauranga (where Mt Maunganui is) and I was surprised when I visited the Gold Coast how my home beach looked almost exactly the same to the Gold Coast, a place that people rave about. Just some personal experiences being thrown in :P_**

OoOoO

It was December. Cleo, Rikki and Bella had finished their school year and were enjoying their summer. Cleo still had her job at the Marine Park, her hours going up for over the summer season, and she was thrilled to have Lewis back at home. Rikki had said that she was enjoying her freedom from Zane, but Cleo knew that she was hurting still. She was thoroughly enjoying no school work however. Bella had found herself a weekend retail job.

Cleo and Rikki were excited as they arrived at the airport. The Gilberts were returning home soon. Ash was distressed that he couldn't make it back into town until the next day. Emma had reassured him that it was fine – one day wouldn't make too much difference.

Emma took her carry-on bag from out of the overhead locker on the plane. She was actually feeling butterflies. Seriously? She was just so excited to see her friends. Not talking to them every day was hard. So very very hard. She loved her parents and her brother, but there is only so much time you can spend with them before you crave the rest of society, particularly your best friends. She couldn't wait to hug Rikki and Cleo. She couldn't wait to go swimming and sit in the moon pool just like old times. She couldn't wait to hear Rikki's snide remarks and Cleo's quiet chastising of it. She mused on all of these things, thinking over all the things they had been through together as she and her family went through customs and officially arrived in Australia. She and her friends were all officially adults. They had officially left high school. It was a weird thing to think about – considering that she hadn't had that final year experience. She was going to have to get all the details out of them later.

They saw Elliot first. Then they saw Emma. It was almost surreal to see her after so long. Yes, Skype had helped, but it wasn't the same. She was here. In person. Rikki and Cleo began calling her name and waving frantically. An enormous grin took over Emma's face when she saw them. She left her bags with her parents and ran over to meet them, throwing her arms over both of their shoulders. It was a tight three way group hug, a hug that felt amazing. When she finally released them, she pulled back beaming.

"Hi," she said simply.

"Hi," they replied, silly grins across their faces too. Rikki had given up trying to act nonchalant. She was excited to see her friend. She had missed her greatly, after all, before Emma left, the trio practically spent all of their time together.

"How are you guys?" Emma asked, tucking a stray piece of hair behind her ear.

"Great!" Cleo said enthusiastically. "How are you?"

"Tired," Emma said. "Even though it wasn't too long a flight, I'm knackered. I'm feeling much better now that I've seen you guys though."

"Wow. Cheese," Rikki said smirking.

"What? It's true," Emma said, pushing Rikki's shoulder playfully.

The rest of the Gilberts approached where the girls were standing, tugging along Emma's luggage. Emma brought it into her care once again at her feet.

"Hey Neil, Lisa, Elliot," Cleo greeted. "How are you?"

"We're doing well, thanks dear," Lisa replied. "It's great to be back home,"

OoOoO

After discussing their recent travel ventures, Mr Gilbert decided that it was time to head home. So that the family would not have to order a taxi, Cleo offered to drive them all back to the Gilbert's house in her Dad's people-mover van.

Emma found it surreal when she saw her family home again for the first time in a year. It felt unnatural to be back. They had been travelling for so long. Cleo parked the car and everyone unloaded. Rikki and Cleo wasted no time in following Emma up the stairs to her bedroom, to help her unpack – or for Rikki watch. As they did, they caught up, chatting just like old times. Bringing her dirty washing down the stairs again to the laundry, Emma asked her mum if she could go to the beach with her friends. Lisa nodded and before she could elaborate Emma was gone again. She shook her head with a smile. She guessed that she would not be seeing much of her daughter for a while.

**A/N: _Hey everyone! Sorry it's been so long! I hope you guys enjoyed the reunion scene - it was difficult for me to write. Hopefully the next chapter won't be too far. I hope you all have had a great Christmas and a Happy New Year. _**

**_Thanks so so much to those who have reviewed - honestly, it makes writing worth while and makes me want to continue when I struggle :)_**

**_Thanks so much to _**_WannabeeAussie, Sammiloveschocolate, 1, Starlightdreamer12, ObsessedwReading, chinaluv, Acgisme, NotJustAShadow, **and **HybridsRose **for reviewing the previous chapter.**_

_**I love all you guys for reading, reviewing, following and favouriting, I really do appreciate it!**_

_**See you later!**_
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**Chapter 14**

The trio piled into Cleo's van and drove back to the Sertori household – they would walk to the beach from there.

"Hey Dad! The keys are on the counter," Cleo called out. At that moment, Sam came inside from the garden.

"Hey Cleo, Rikki," she greeted. "And who is this?" she gestured to Emma.

"Sam, this is Emma - she just got back from her travels. Em, this is Sam, my step-mum," Cleo introduced.

"So you are the Emma I've heard so much about," Sam said shaking the girl's hand with a smile.

"I guess so," Emma replied. Emma had heard about Sam from Cleo via email, but it was a very different thing seeing the woman in person – it reminded her just how much she had missed this year.

"Do you have a favourite place you visited?" Sam asked Emma.

"Well, everywhere was awesome in its own way. Each place was unique. I dunno, I can't pick just one," Emma replied somewhat awkwardly.

"Fair enough," Sam smiled in response. "What are you girls doing now?"

"We're just heading to the beach," Rikki said.

"Yeah, so I'll be home later," Cleo said.

"Dinner is at seven," Sam said. "Have fun!"

The three girls began walking the familiar trek to the private bay that allowed them to launch themselves to Mako without prying eyes. Again, Emma was reminded about the amount of time it had been since she had done this – everything felt surreal but normal at the same time.

When she heard a voice re-entering her mind, she realised that she had zoned out.

"Sorry, what were you saying?" Emma asked Cleo.

"Oh, I was just saying that we'll introduce you to Bella tomorrow,"

Emma nodded. She was excited to meet their friend – and nervous; she hoped that she and Bella would get along.

OoOoO

As soon as they transformed and began swimming, Emma felt overwhelmed by the sense of freedom that she had missed so dearly. A year of keeping her secret to herself, having to sneak off for this release was painful. She had missed this so much. Her cheeks had begun to hurt from the amount of smiling she had done that day. Sure, she had loved travelling and seeing new places, but there was something joyful about being home – a sweet reunion of sorts.

After swimming over and around the reefs, enjoying the water, the original trio surfaced.

"Can we go to the moon pool, now?" Emma asked. Cleo and Rikki shared a sad look.

"About the moon pool…" Cleo began.

"What?" Emma inquired.

"Ah, it was blown up," Rikki stated bluntly.

"Blown up?" Emma exclaimed, incredulous. "What do you mean?" They were treading water.

"We figured it would be better to tell you everything in person," Cleo said. "Keeping our secret safe and all that, but also…we knew you'd be upset."

"Enough stalling, Cleo. What happened?" Emma asked anxiously.

"Sophie, that conniving troll we mentioned a while back…" Rikki started.

"Will's sister," Cleo interjected.

"And Ryan, another snooper who we hope to never see again, blew it up. With explosives. Sophie wanted to sell the moon pool rock. She claimed it would make them rich," Rikki shook her head. "Of course, Zane was involved somehow, but he helped in the end… kind of,"

"Did you hear about the comet that came close to the planet a few weeks ago?" Cleo asked.

"Yeah, read it in a newspaper when we first arrived in New Zealand- we'd just missed it. Apparently, this was the best place to see it. Why?"

"Well, it actually began to enter the earth's atmosphere and the moon pool was supposed to create a tower of energised water to knock it off course again. But the moon pool was too damaged. Instead, Rikki, Bella and I created it. We pretty much saved the world," Cleo laughed. "It was dang terrifying at the time."

Emma's eyes widened. "What…! Wow, I missed a lot,"

"Anyway, the moon pool is full of rubble. It's not the same as it used to be," Rikki said apologetically. "We've cleared most of the rocks to the sides and it seems like the cavern is stable, but yeah. Not ideal."

Emma sighed. "It's our place. I'll have to see it for myself,"

The other mermaids nodded. Solemnly, they began to swim the short distance to the underwater entrance.

OoOoO

Bella was floating on her back in the moon pool. She smiled thinking over the amazing date she had had with Will the previous evening. The girls would want to know all about it. Once again, she thanked God for having such great friends. Best friends for life. Friends that knew and understood her completely. At the beginning of the year Bella would have scoffed at the thought of achieving this level of friendship; she had never been in a place long enough to establish solid friendships – definitely not ones that could stand the test of time. This time, she knew it was different. Letting her tail submerge again, she floated over to one of the natural stone seats beneath the water. She wondered what Rikki and Cleo were doing. She knew that Emma was back in town. Over the course of the year, Rikki and Cleo had mentioned the girl in passing – sharing stories about school in particular. From what she gathered, Emma was kind, caring, bossy, stubborn, independent, loyal, and apparently a stickler about homework. Bella imagined that they would be introduced quickly- Cleo and Rikki probably wanting to spend time equally with both Emma and her. She hoped they would get along well. She hoped that Emma was mature enough to not see her as some kind of replacement. She also hoped that Cleo and Rikki didn't ditch her in favour of their old friend's return. She chastised herself for that thought; her friends were bigger than that. But honestly, Bella knew that she had a connection with Cleo and Rikki deeper than a normal friendship; they were of the same kind. That had to count for something. She hoped Emma wouldn't be jealous of the connection they shared – as she of course was a human. Cleo and Rikki had told her that Emma knew the secret a while back, but never explained how. In fact, in thinking about it, Bella realised that she still didn't know the full story of how they became, and their time as, mermaids. When she first found out their secret, Rikki said they'd been 'doing this for ages.' Bella could not believe that she had not pushed it further. All she knew was that a while ago, they were transformed at Mako Island, in the moon pool. The same kind of transformation as her own in Ireland.

Bella felt a ripple in the water, before seeing Cleo enter the moon pool. She smiled. Just who she was thinking about. Cleo actually looked surprised to see her there. Rikki was next. She too looked a little surprised but then smiled.

"Hey Bella," Rikki greeted.

Bella had a quick thought: Where was their friend Emma? Her question was answered as quickly as it was asked. An unexpected and surprising third head emerged from the water.

"Hey guys, I see what you mean about it looking different – there are lots of boulders around the entrance…" Emma trailed off when she noticed the other person in the moon pool.

Bella's mouth dropped open. Of course.

Emma's eyes widened when she noticed the fourth person in the moon pool. She had never seen the girl before. What was she doing here? Emma looked at the girl's waist, submerged beneath the water. She gasped inaudibly. A mermaid? She looked at her friends. They were un-phased by the girl's presence, as if it was a regular occurrence. A revelation hit her. This was Bella. And she was a mermaid.

* * *

><p><strong>AN: _Hey everyone! I hope you enjoyed this chapter as much as I enjoyed writing it. I think it was one of my better written chapters - I think inspiration shows :P What do you guys think?_****_ Emma and Bella finally meet! Next chapter will show their interaction. Thanks so much for reading and for all the support. It means a lot. Without you guys, there would be no point in writing this. _**

**_Soon I am going to edit the prologue/first chapter of 'A fishy tale' (remember that story I wrote back in 2011 :P) to fit with this story. Because, in my mind, all my stories link together. Also, I think that it needs to be spruced up anyway :P It won't change anything within either story themselves though - it'll just be for peace of mind in my universe :P_**

**_Thanks so much to the people who reviewed the previous chapter. You guys are amazing! And you keep me inspired. Thanks especially to _**_WannabeeAussie, sammiloveschocolate, HybridsRose, Starlightdreamer12, frostydog09, M.I. High and Unicorns, ObsessedwReading, **and **NotJustAShadow. **I love you!**_

_**Please tell me what you think! I'll see you all next time, on this story or one of my others :D**_


	15. Chapter 15

**Chapter 15**

Emma and Bella stared at each other, frozen in shock. Neither had seen that coming.

Emma thought over the emails she had gotten mentioning Bella; how had she not seen her friends' subtle hints? Bella looked just as shocked so Emma felt a bit relieved that she wasn't the only one mislead.

"Well, we hadn't expected to do this introduction here," Cleo said, breaking the silence. "Emma, this is Bella. Bella, this is Emma. As you can see… you have more in common that you might have thought."

Emma recovered first. She swam forward.

"Nice to meet you Bella," she started, offering her hand. "This is definitely a surprise." She gave a half-smile. Bella smiled in response.

"You too, Emma. I've heard a lot about you," she took the hand offered. Bella turned to Rikki and Cleo. "Maybe not quite enough."

"In our defence," Cleo began. "We thought that Emma wouldn't appreciate us telling you her secret without her knowledge…we figured we'd let you meet first."

Emma raised her eyebrows.

"Come on, Em. You know that you wouldn't have wanted us to tell her for you," Rikki said. Emma shrugged.

"You're probably right," she answered. "So you're a mermaid, huh?" Emma asked Bella.

"Yep. I became one when I was nine," Bella responded. "When did you change?"

Emma looked up at Cleo and Rikki.

"I'm guessing you never told her the story?" Emma asked. They shook their heads, sheepishly.

"Right. When we were fifteen…"

OoOoO

"I can't believe you never told me the whole story," Bella said. "No. I'm more surprised I never questioned further."

"I guess it never occurred to us," Rikki shrugged. "Well, you know now."

"So, have you thought about what you're going to do, now that you've finished school, Bella?" Emma asked, trying to continue the conversation.

"I love music, and so I think I'm going to study that and then get a teaching degree. At this point, I would like to be a music teacher. What about you, Emma?"

"I'm still thinking about it, but I love kids, so I think I'd like to be a primary school teacher," Emma replied.

"You both want to be teachers," Rikki grinned. "I can't think of anything worse."

"Hey," Emma exclaimed in mock indignation, and splashed her friend.

"You're going to end up like Ms Tedious," Rikki teased.

"Really, Rikki? Ms Tegan wasn't that bad," Emma retorted. Rikki raised her eyebrows. Emma thought and revised her statement. "Okay, okay, she was bad. But I won't end up like her." She laughed.

"Who is Ms Tegan?" Bella asked Cleo.

"Oh, she was our Year Ten English teacher. She retired at the end of the year before you arrived," Cleo replied.

"There's going to be a lot of inside jokes that I'm going to miss, huh?" Bella said sadly.

Cleo nodded as Emma and Rikki continued to tease each other. "Hey, don't feel down about it. Emma being back isn't going to replace you in the group, it's just going to change from the trio, to the foursome." Cleo reassured Bella.

"I see you and Rikki are wearing two necklaces today - the matching necklaces you wore constantly when I first met you as well as our moon crystals. I couldn't help but notice that Emma is wearing a matching necklace too," Bella told Cleo quietly. "Are the necklaces significant somehow?"

Cleo looked surprised at the question.

"Yeah. They belonged to the trio of mermaids that were changed at Mako before us," Cleo answered. "It is quite a long story. But yeah, we never took the necklaces off - they are symbols of our friendship and fellowship as mermaids. Just like our moon crystals are with you," Cleo added.

"I can't help but feel like I'm left out, I missing this huge history that exists between you three. With Emma here, will I fit in?" Bella asked, insecure.

Emma looked over at the mention of her name, stopping the banter active between she and Rikki. Cleo looked like she didn't know what to say.

"I think so. It's up to us to make a new history," she said eventually. "With time, I'm sure it will feel like we've all been together forever."

"Wow. Cheesy, Cleo," Rikki interrupted.

"But true, I hope," Emma added, giving Bella an encouraging smile, which she returned.

After a comfortable silence, Emma lifted herself out of the pool, intending to explore their damaged moon pool. Rikki dried her off. The familiar sting of the heating powers was comforting to Emma. It was great to be back.

Emma got up and looked around the cavern, a small frown on her face.

"This is tragic," she said quietly. "It has changed so much." She muttered. Taking in the new formation, where the waterfall had been before the blast. Emma noticed something catch the light. She knelt in front of the old waterfall. She reached the rock in front of her. A blue crystal stared at her from the face. Tugging on the end gently, it came free. She held it up to the light. The other three mermaids had also transformed into their human selves in the meantime. They came to stand around her, Bella hanging a little further back.

"You're all wearing one of these," Emma realised, taking in her friends' dual necklaces.

"Will made the necklaces for us," Cleo began. "Bella already had hers from the moon pool she transformed in."

Emma felt not for the first time that she had missed out on a lot. She didn't respond. Cleo sensed her feelings.

"Em, we can get Will to make one for you as well," she suggested positively.

Emma's lips twitched into a half-smile.

"I guess,"

"The moon crystal connects us to this special place, to the fact that we are mermaids," Rikki said. "They even store moonlight."

Emma had to admit that sounded cool, and precious. Even though she was sad about the idea that their necklaces maybe didn't hold the same significance anymore, Cleo and Rikki were both wearing both items of jewellery. Emma sighed. She was just being silly and insecure.

Emma slipped back into the pool, enjoying the feeling of water on her skin and scales. She and Bella conversed, sharing basic information about themselves, attempting to establish a relationship. They both recognised that for their friends' happiness, they should get along. Emma felt that it was not hard to talk to Bella – she was a friendly girl, shy at first but talkative once you got her going. Emma hoped that no further conflicts would arise.

* * *

><p><strong>AN: _Hey everyone! I hope you enjoyed this chapter, and that it was up to standard. Honestly, I had a hard time writing beyond the first paragraph. This chapter was so eagerly anticipated that I didn't want to write something bad and disappoint. Because of that, I had difficulty picking which storyline (of the many I have imagined) to include. I hope it was the right one. To those who like conflict, there may be a little bit of that coming up :P _**

**_Please tell me what you think! Reviews inspire me to write, persevere through the writers block, and tell me that people are actually reading. Thanks so much for all your support. I really appreciate it._**

**_I have internet! And I'm back into the swing of things at Uni. Assignments are already piling up, so again I apologise in the delays between updates. Thanks for staying with me. This semester I am in a full immersion Maori class - challenging but exciting. I have a four minute Maori speech for that on Thursday... I only have two and a half minutes so far...eek! Wish me luck :P_**

**_Thanks so much to _**_frostydog09, StarlightDreamer12, NotJustAShadow, WannabeeAussie, HybridsRose, tris and cass, **and **Ayesha Altugle **for reviewing! I LOVE YOU GUYS! It is worthy of caps lock.**_

_**See you all next time!**_


	16. Chapter 16

**Chapter 16**

"I'm expected home for dinner soon," Cleo said with a sigh, as they surfaced together. After a long time socialising in the moon pool, the four mermaids had decided to swim again. The hours had flown by as they swam together through the ocean.

"Will we see you tomorrow Em?" Cleo asked.

"Maybe," Emma replied. "I'll be spending most of the day with Ash… but I'm sure I can squeeze a swim in or something."

"Who is Ash?" Bella asked hesitantly.

"Oh right, he's my boyfriend," Emma smiled. "We've been long distance for the last year. It's going to be awesome to see him."

"Wow, that must be hard," Bella mused.

"It wasn't too bad," Emma replied. "Yes, it was hard not seeing him all the time, but we did email often and had the odd Skype call. He was really good about it all."

"What are you doing tonight Bella?" Cleo asked.

"Will and I are going out for dinner," she blushed. "It's our first date out at a restaurant."

"Cute," Rikki smirked. Bella pushed her shoulder playfully.

"Shut up,"

Rikki grinned in response.

"So you're still coming round for dinner, Rikki?" Cleo asked. Rikki nodded.

"Well, I'll see you all later," Emma said. "It was nice to meet you, Bella."

"Likewise," Bella smiled.

"See ya," Rikki said in farewell, as Emma disappeared beneath the water.

"Have fun on your date, Bella," Cleo smiled.

"Thanks," Bella replied. "Bye."

She too disappeared beneath the waves.

Rikki and Cleo looked at each other, before swimming towards the Sertori household.

OoOoO

"Welcome back," Sam said to Rikki and Cleo as they came through the front door. Sam was placing the hot food dishes on the table, on the mats Kim had just finished laying out.

"Emma seems nice," Sam commented. "Kim, would you get your dad for dinner?"

The girl nodded, leaving the room.

"She is," Cleo answered. "It was awesome to see her again after so long."

Rikki nodded her agreement as she sat down at the table.

OoOoO

Emma felt fluttering in her stomach when she woke up the next morning. In fact, she was so excited about the day, she woke up too early. A couple of times, in fact. She groaned when she looked at the clock for the tenth time. Seven o'clock stared back at her. She wasn't due to meet Ash at the Juicenet…ah, Rikki's Café, until ten. She dropped her head back into the pillows. Well, she might as well get up.

Rikki had told her that in the imminent closure of the café, Zane had once again gone back to his father to plead for money. Rikki wasn't sure on the exact details because Zane didn't disclose them all to her, but in exchange for the money to pay off the debts, Zane had to promise to go and study business somewhere. Zane had asked for Rikki's help in managing the café again, just until the profit was stable. Rikki said she was still thinking about it. Rikki had described Zane's smirk as "too pleased" when she told him she would think about it – not outright saying 'no.' Emma had asked why she didn't just say no. Rikki had shrugged, and said she didn't really know why. Emma felt like she did. Although she had never really liked Rikki's relationship with the arrogant jerk, she could see her friend still had deep-seated feelings for him. She could tell that Rikki was hurt by something that had happened and was unsure what to do about it. Hopefully, that would all sort itself out in due course.

After a quick breakfast, Emma felt drawn to the ocean again. Having it right there was a temptation too good to refuse. She would go for a short swim to kill time. Soon, enough she was back ashore walking the familiar path along the waterfront to the café.

OoOoO

Emma had only seen pictures of what had been done with the place. Rikki had emailed a few back when she was still with Zane and excited about what they could do with it. It was definitely strange seeing another name on the place – especially her friend's name. Emma looked at her watch. Five minutes early. Perfect.

Ash was nervous as he approached the café. He hadn't really visited since he worked there, having spent most of his time working with the horses, and living out of town. He was nervous because he was seeing his girlfriend face to face for the first time in a year. He briefly thought that maybe she wouldn't want to be with him anymore, than maybe the distance was too much. 'That's irrational,' he realised. He took a few deep breaths. 'Even if they were a little awkward, they'd get back to where they had been in their relationship,' he resolved.

Emma was leaning against the railing on the deck outside the café. A grin took over Ash's face as he saw her. Emma caught his eyes a few seconds later. She started walking towards him, beaming.

"Hey," Ash greeted, when she was a few metres away.

"Hey," she echoed softly. They just stared into each other's eyes for a moment, large smiles still stretched across their faces.

Before Ash realised, Emma had her arms wrapped tightly around him. She nuzzled her face into his chest. This was nice, Ash acknowledged. He enclosed his arms firmly around her. The contact amazing after so long.

Neither of them knew how long they stood like that for, enjoying each other's embrace.

Emma slowly, pulled her head away so that she could look at his face. She felt an incredible rush of affection for this man. She was so glad they had persevered with their relationship.

Ash lifted one of his arms from where it rested at her back, gently stroking her cheek with his thumb. 'Was this love?' he asked himself.

Emma vaguely acknowledged that they were probably looking like love-struck idiots before her thoughts were abruptly stopped in their progression.

His lips were on hers.

Ash kissed her gently, his thumb still caressing her cheek.

'Okay, this was nice,' Emma recognised as she began to respond to the kiss. 'Very nice indeed.'

Wolf-whistles spoilt the moment. The sound rudely reminded the reunited couple that they were in a public space. They broke the kiss, but maintained their hold on each other.

A blush passed over Emma's cheeks.

"I've missed you," Ash whispered, pressing his forehead to hers. Emma's smile became wider, if that was even possible.

"I've missed you too," she replied in kind. With that, she took his hand, and they walked together into the café.

* * *

><p><strong>AN: _Hey everyone! I hope you enjoyed this chapter as much as I enjoyed writing it :D I also hope it reads as I intended. Please tell me what you think, it encourages me and gives me peace of mind. _**

**_I am so so so so so so so so so SO sorry that it has taken me so long to update this story! Firstly, I've been busy with life - Uni was on, and is back on again, (has been since the 13th) and I already have a 1500 word essay due in a few days! (really should have been doing that but...procrastination :P - plus I was really inspired this week about this story :D)  
>Anyway, I hope this chapter made up for the wait!<em>**

**_Thanks so much to the people who reviewed - it really means a lot to me, it tells me that there are people who like my work, because most of you will know that writing does take a lot of time (most of the time). _**

**_I'm glad you guys like how I have balanced the Bella/Emma meeting. I personally found that the fanfictions that make them hate each other instantly quite unrealistic - so I wrote it how I feel like it would happen in reality - or at least my version of it :P I understand that in that situation they could feel replaced, but I think they also know that it wasn't Cleo and Rikki's intention for that, it just happened. Being friendly people, I can't see why Bella and Emma couldn't try to get on. I also can't believe that Rikki and Cleo wouldn't have been in contact with Emma -they had spent pretty much 24/7 with each other for 2 years...so even if they didn't know much about each other, Bella and Emma would have known each other's names at least. Anyway, I could probably talk about this for a long time :P Feel free to debate H2O stuff with me in the reviews or private messaging._**

* * *

><p><strong><em>ALSO, I'm really excited because... CARIBA IS GUEST STARRING ON MAKO MERMAIDS. AS RIKKI. Most of you probably already know this but I need to fangirl with someone :P Cariba Heine is going to be in the last two episodes of Mako Mermaids Season 3. Now, I don't really watch Mako Mermaids - I've watched the first season, and a few episodes of the second, but this has got me so excited! I can't wait to see how they explain her character and the links between the two shows... they probably won't explain everything but still. <em>**

**_NOW, before you start commenting and messaging me and such, I KNOW THERE IS A SEASON 3 ON NETFLIX. HOWEVER, what you may not know, is that Netflix has incorrectly labelled the second half of Season TWO as season 3. Season 3 will have the introduction of an Asian mermaid. There are promo pictures and everything of Cariba back in her tail. I have reblogged a few on my tumblr : _**_kclmcaskett **if you wanted to follow me. It's pretty much Castle stuff, but it is me. **_

* * *

><p><strong><em>Without further ado, thanks so very much to the following people for reviewing:<em>**

_ marga. bours .1- **I'm glad you like it so much :D Thanks for your support. I'm sorry ASAP turned out to be almost four months later...eek!**_

_NotJustAShadow - **Thanks :D I can't wait to see what comes out of my brain :P**_

_sammiloveschocolate - **My dear sister, thanks so much for all your support. I appreciate it more than you know. Thank you for doing so despite my own ongoing promises to read your new stuff. I really will read it someday. But what I have read, helped you plan, or heard you dictate to Mum when I'm home is fantastic. You really are a great writer :D Thanks again! I'll see you in the weekend when I come home for work.  
><strong>__**  
>If any of you guys want to read some great original novels, check out my sister, Bubblygumgum over on Fictionpress, (I believe we have similar writing styles, so if you like mine, you'll probably like hers)<br>**SHAMELESS PLUG****_

_HeartlandFan101 -** Elly :D Thanks so much for reading and supporting me and giving me inspiration and ideas when I am lacking :P Above all, thanks for being such a great friend :D **_

_chinaluv - **Thanks so much! I hope you like this one too.**_

_ObsessedwReading - **Thank you. I really appreciate it.**_

_WannabeeAussie - **Thanks. I agree with what you said :D**_

_HybridsRose - **Thank you :D Thanks for the ideas too. You'll see how that'll work out ;-) **_

_**THANKS EVERYONE! SEE YOU AGAIN ON THIS STORY, OR ONE OF MY OTHERS :)**_

_**p.s I'm sorry for the length of the note :P LOL **_


End file.
